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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, III. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Kev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect espe- 
cially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted 
with high blood pressure, gout or stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, 
inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 
For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 





Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads ‘‘Mar., 30,” 
your subscription expired with the Mar., 1930 issue; if ‘‘Apr., 30,” it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to 
change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your 
subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918, 
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How Easy During Lent! 


ESUS Suffering in His bitter Passion, Jesus dying on the 
J Cross is presented to us by Holy Church for our meditation 
during this penitential season of Lent. O devout soul, 
does not a glance at your Crucifix fill your heart with longing 
to make some return for so much love and mercy! Assuredly, 
yes. But how? 
Dear Friend, beneath the Sacramental Veils is concealed 
this same Jesus, His living, loving Heart beating with love for 

AE OER us. There are those Sacred Wounds, the 

a precious pledges of our salvation. Dur- 

Seb tt - ing this blessed Lenten season, let us 

hearken- to His call: “Come to My 

| Tabernacle; come with confidence; My 
_ Holy Wounds are your treasures!’’ 

Let us comfort our Suffering Savior 
by attracting others also to the Blessed 
JESUS Eucharist. Will you not try, dear Friend, 
in honor of our Lord’s five Holy 
Wounds to secure during Lent, 5 new 
subscriptions to ““Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory”? Our magazine dedicated to the 
Sacrament of Love will draw. many 

Remarkable Book for 5 New hearts to Jesu Hostia. Make an effort 

subscriptions in memory of each Sacred Wound, to 

place our Eucharistic publication in the hands of 5 persons. 

What a pleasing Lenten gift this would be for our Lord! Time 

will reap for you heavenly fruit, and even here below the graces 

flowing from the Founts of mercy, — the Holy Wounds, — will 
flood your soul. 





THE KING 
OF Love 





Until May Ist 
For all who, during Lent and until May Ist, send 
5 NEW subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory,’’ we offer a copy of Jesus the King of Love, 
a remarkable book by the Rev. Father Matheo, 
Apostle of the Enthronement:.of the Sacred Heart 
in Families. It is the outpouring of an apostolic 
heart consumed with the fire of love for God, and 
with an equally consuming desire to bring Jesus 
into the home. Its simple, persuasive words cannot 
fail to touch the heart. 
OR! You may have a beautiful metal Crucifix, 
4 in. long; something entirely new. It is very light 
in weight with an exceptionally realistic corpus. 
This is just the thing to carry in your purse or 
pocket, for in these days of countless accidents, 
no Catholic should fail to carry a Crucifix. 





Beautiful Crucifix for 
5 New subscriptions 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





























Jesus Carries His Cross to Calvary 


Suffering and bleeding, Jesus eagerly stretches forth His 
Divine arms and tenderly embraces the Cross. ‘‘Come,’’ He 
says, ‘‘come beloved Cross! for thirty-three years have | sighed 
for thee! | press thee to My Heart, for thou art My altar upon 
which | desire to sacrifice My life for the salvation of the 


world !"’ (This picture is 2d of 14 Stations — see page 356). 























Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted.to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. 
Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 25 APRIL, 1930 No. 12 





The “Way of the Cross” in Jerusalem 





4 T three o’clock in the afternoon, every Friday of the year, 
the tolling of the monastery bells in the churches of St. 
Savior and the Holy Sepulchre reminds the pilgrims of 
the death of Jesus, our Savior. The Franciscan Fathers 
with the Catholics and other religious and pilgrims who 
happen to be in the Holy City at the time then go the “Via Dolorosa,” 
the true Way of the Cross. The way leads back and forth, through 
narrow streets, and terminates in the church of the Holy Sepulchre. 
Indescribable are the sentiments that stir the soul on this memorable 
street of Christ’s Passion as the procession wends its way from station 
to station, like the pious women of Jerusalem who followed the Divine 
Sufferer at the time the soul-stirring drama of the world’s redemption 
was enacted in and about the walls of that unhappy city. 

Amid untold dangers, fatigues and trials, even at the cost of their 
lives, the sons of St. Francis have preserved and guarded the places 
sanctified by the Passion of the world’s Redeemer. It is due to their 
zeal and courage alone that today this devotion may still be carried on 
in the open street, for the places are surrounded by Mohammedans, 
Jews and Schismatics, and now also by tourists and pleasure-seekers. 
Throughout the year, on every Friday, this “Way of the Cross” is 
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traversed and prayed in public, despite the most oppressive heat of 
summer and the most disagreeable weather in winter. The “Way of the 
Cross” is and remains the most beautiful devotion in honor of the 
Passion and death of our Lord. 

St. Leonard of Port Maurice, a worthy son of St. Francis, erected 
the Stations of the Cross in several places. He loved to make the “Way 
of the Cross,” and it was his conviction that the “Way of the Cross,” 
devoutly practiced, would suffice to sanctify a whole parish. 

Adopt this pious practice, dear reader. Pray the “Stations of the 
Cross” in your parish church. Zealously, and as often as possible, 
draw from the superabundant fountain of grace opened to you in the 
“Stations of the Cross.” Come when the Stations are prayed in com- 
mon; come on Sundays, after Vespers or in the evening; come on 
Fridays, especially during the forty days of Lent which in a special 
manner are dedicated to the Passion and death of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Come and pray the “Stations of the Cross” when death with his 
cold, pitiless hand snatches a dear one from your midst; offer the 
precious indulgences for the repose of the departed soul. 

Come and pray the “Stations of the Cross” when your heart is 
heavy; go the “Way of the Cross” which your Savior, the Man of Sor- 
rows, in agonizing pain and bleeding Wounds, in suffering and anguish 
of soul, trod before you to the Cross and a most bitter death. His 
bloody sweat will be a balsam for the wounds of your soul; His 
Wounds will be your remedy; His suffering, your strength; His death, 
your life. “On the Way of the Cross there has been an uninterrupted 
procession of millions following the one great Cross-bearer, who, 
almost two thousand years ago, first traversed this way.” — Bishop 
Keppler. No steps will give us more consolation at the end of our 
life than the steps we have taken in going the “Way of the Cross.” 
May it be for us all a way of blessing, a way of comfort, a way of 
grace, a way to future glory in the Heavenly Jerusalem! 





WAY OF THE CROSS: Contains fifteen soul-inspiring pictures, 
each one a sermon on the sufferings of our Savior. The frontispiece of 
this issue is a reproduction of the second Station. Each picture is 
accompanied by a touching meditation and prayer on the Station it 
represents. Makes meditation on the Passion easy and will help you 
prepare for your Easter confession by exciting you to love and contri- 
tion. Also very suitable for praying the Stations at home. 


Order now for Lent. Price 30¢ per set; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Conquered! 


ELANIA Parnell, like many an only daughter who has 
been petted and pampered by fond parents, was very 
stubborn and headstrong, and these traits grew strong- 
er as she advanced in years. Though only ten years 
old, she was a great cross to her father who began to 
despair of her ever overcoming her impetuosity. One 
day she came running to him in an unusually excited manner and 
demanded to know what “that thing’? was she found in her deceased 
mother’s wardrobe. 

“That is a Crucifix,’’ replied her father, taking it reverently in 
his hands. ‘But what is a Crucifix?’’ Melania demanded impatiently. 
“Well, I have often told you, my child, that the image of our Savior 
hanging on the Cross is called a Crucifix; but alas, your carelessness 
causes you to forget everything.’’ — “But, father, you have told me 
far too little of the Savior hanging on the Cross; now begin right away 
and tell me about Him,’’ demanded the imperious little one. 

Her father, glad of the opportunity, impressively related to her 
the story of the sufferings of Jesus and added that it was on account 
of the sins of mankind that the Son of God had to suffer so much. 
“Your sins, too, my daughter, were the cause of Jesus’ sufferings; and 
even for your faulis our dear Savior had to endure bitter pains. Will 
you, then, continue to offend Him? Would you not like to give Him 
joy by making an earnest effort to become better for the love of Him 
who suffered so much for love of you?” To his great joy, he noticed 
tears of emotion in Melania’s eyes, and eagerly seized the opportunity 
to impress it still more deeply upon her heart. Touched to the depths 
of her heart, the child suddenly grasped the Crucifix with both hands 
and begged her father to allow her to keep it, which he did only too 
gladly. Then, hastening to her room with her treasure, she locked 
the door and remained there for a long time meditating on the cruci- 
fied Savior. It was the moment of grace. Tears of bitter sorrow ran 
down her cheeks, and from that time a marked change took place in 
her conduct. By heroic efforts she gradually overcame her fiery temper 
and her rudeness and stubbornness gave way to a sweetness of dis- 
position which delighted her kind and loving father. 


A True Imitator of Christ 


One day Melania was rudely beaten by a person who had mistaken 
her for someone else; but the girl, formerly so hasty and revengeful, 
accepted the ill treatment meekly. She did not even complain of it to 
her father, but knelt down before her Crucifix and prayed: “O my 
dearest Jesus, I forgive him as Thou forgavest Thy enemies. Do Thou 
also pardon my offender, for he knew not what he was doing.’”’ Some 
days later, on learning that the person who had treated her so roughly 
was seriously ill, she hastened to her father and begged leave to take 
some delicacy to the sick man. On arriving at his bedside, she said, 
kindly: ‘“‘Do not think that I am angry with you. Let this little gift 
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be a proof of my Christian charity, and know that I also interceded 
for you with our Lord.’’ Needless to say, her conduct deeply edified 
the sick man, and he contritely begged her pardon. 

At another time, when she heard a neighbor complaining about 
the disorderly life of her husband, Melania asked: ‘‘But, Mrs. Black, 
haven’t you a Crucifix in your home?” ‘Why, certainly,’’ was the 
answer. ‘Well, then,” continued Melania, “seek consolation with the 
Crucifix; there you will learn patience, and I am sure things will soon 
grow better.”” The woman followed the advice of her young friend. 
Through meditating on the sufferings of Jesus, she learned to be very 
patient, and by her love and kindness she finally converted her hus- 
band. Throughout her life, Melania continued to be a fervent lover 
of the Crucifix, and also incited others to its devout veneration. 





Your Wealth! Your Hope! 





HO can contemplate the image of our Crucified Savior 
without being deeply moved at the thought of the great 
‘4 vVit love which induced the Son of God to suffer thus for our 

¥, Redemption! For some moments each day, let us fix our 
eyes, thoughts and affections on the image of our crucified 
Lord, and meanwhile let us often ponder these salutary thoughts and 
counsels of a saintly French writer, Pere D’Alzon: — 

“Have you a Crucifix? What do you do with it? Keep it near 
you. Let it be on your desk when you write, or on your work-table, 
that when you raise your eyes they may fall upon the image of Jesus. 
And when you sleep, hold the Crucifix in your hand. It is true that 
nothing can equal, as a means of sanctifying grace, the practice of 
frequent Communion and adoration of the Blessed Sacrament, but we 
cannot always be in the Divine Presence, nor can we receive Jesus into 
our hearts as often as we would desire. We can, however, always wear 
His image, and this image of Jesus speaks a language of its own that 
will help the soul in many ways. Why do you not, when you rise in 
the morning, kiss the Crucifix with love, promising our Lord that you 
will lovingly carry the crosses He sends you throughout the day? 

“Why not, when making your meditation, hold the Crucifix in your 
hands, desiring to immolate yourself to Jesus as He immolates Him- 
self on the altar for love of you? How easily would fervor be re- 
newed if now and then you looked upon the souvenir of the sorrows of 
Jesus. How easily would temptations be overcome and pain and suf- 
fering grow sweet to bear, if we clasped the Crucifix to our hearts and 
asked of Jesus the grace of fortitude! How consoling and helpful 
would be our service if, kneeling before the Crucifix ere we started out 


\\ 
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on some errand of charity, we remembered that it was Jesus whom we 
were about to visit in the person of His poor. 

“If, at evening, you came to render before your Crucifix an 
account of the day, of your pride beside the humility of Jesus, your 
vanity before His humiliations, to think of your lukewarmness, your 
want of charity and His patient waiting, His unwearying call to your 
unresponsive heart— would not that Crucifix become to you a dear and 
intimate friend? Our Lord will love, will instruct you through His 
image, and by this Divine intercourse you will find yourself little by 
little quite transformed. It will no longer be the wood of the Cross 
that will reproduce the features of the Savior; His likeness will be 
engraved more ineffaceably on your heart. You will feel the Divine 
Redeemer, who for love of you was bound to that Cross, acting more 
immediately upon your own soul, and you will learn to say with St. 
Paul, ‘to live, for me, is Christ,’ your life, your reward! 

“May I tell you, in confidence, the happiest moment of my own 
day? It is when, before I close my eyes in sleep, I look upon my 
Crucifix. It is not so very difficult to think of this good Master when 
we hold His image in our hand. We can tell Him then so easily that 
we love Him. We can ask forgiveness so readily for the faults we have 
committed. We can feel the tender pity and pardon coming to us from 
that figure of Him who on the Cross pardoned His enemies. We can 
think of the evil we have done; of time lost never to be regained; of 
graces received and unaccounted for. We can blush to be in so 
comfortable a bed when He is dead on a gibbet. We can take courage 
from the thought of God’s love. And if sleep is long in coming, the 
time passes quickly in such sweet company. 

“I offer you these few simple thoughts that perhaps will lead you 
to better prize your Crucifix. It will bring the thought of Jesus nearer 
to heart and mind, and what more could you wish for? May the 
Crucifix be your wealth, your hope!” 





Sacred Vestments 


When in need of sacred vestments for your Church, Chapel, or 
First Holy Mass, or repair of sacred vestments, albs, surplices, altar 
boys’ outfit, sacred linen for the altar, and the like, kindly correspond 
with the 


Benedictine Sisters, Sacred Heart Convent, Yankton, South Dakota. 
The Sisters have been engaged in this line of sacred work for 
more than thirty years. The manufacture of the wide chasuble (so- 
called GOTHIC vestment) is a specialty. Moderate prices. For fur- 
ther information or price list apply to 
- Embroidery Department, Sacred Heart Convent 
Yankton, South Dakota 
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“My Lord and My God!” 


Preceding installments of articles on Holy Mass : — 


1. The Ambassador of Christ, Mar., 1928 12. Holy Mass — My Sacrifice, June, 1929 

2. Plea for Pardon, Apr., 1928 13. The Sacrifice of Praise, July, 1929 

3. At the Altar, Sept., 1928 14. Amid Angel Throngs, Aug., 1929 

4. Joy in God, Oct., 1928 15. Prayers before the ‘“‘“Great Wonder,”’ Sept., 
5. God’s Hour of Generosity, Nov., 1928 1929 

6. Heralds Prepare the Way. Dec., 1928 16. Where Remembrance is Precious, Oct., 1929 
7. Completeness of the Liturgy, Jan., 1929 17. “Fellow-citizens with the Saints,’’ Nov.,1929 
8. “I am the Way,” Feb., 1929 18. Behold, the Lord is Nigh, Dec., 1929 

9. The Torch of Faith, Mar., 1929 19. “This is My Body!” Jan., 1930 

10. The Spotless Host, Apr., 1929 20. “‘This is My Blood!” Feb., 1930 

11. Symbol of Forgiveness, Repentance and 21. O Wonder of Wonders! Mar. 1930 


Prayer, May, 1929 





At the Elevation 

my ND I if I be lifted up from the earth, will draw all things 
5) to Myself” (John, xii. 33). These prophetic words our 
S| Lord spoke shortly before His bitter Passion, signifying 
Ly His death on the Cross; yet how fittingly do they also 

apply to the Blessed Sacrament, the “Magnet of souls,” 
when It is raised aloft for the adoration of the faithful. 

Keeping the head bowed low during the Elevation at Mass is almost 
a universal custom. Many are scrupulously conscientious not to look 
at the Sacred Host or the Chalice, lest thereby they might fail in rever- 
ence towards God. This practice originates in a good will, but is, 
nevertheless, not praiseworthy. People are under the impression that 
it is wrong to gaze at our Eucharistic God! O unhappy remnant of 






the age of Jansenism! 

Holy Church holds an entirely different view; she desires that we 
devoutly look at the Blessed Sacrament. Otherwise, what signification 
would there be in the precept of the Church which obliges priests to 
elevate the Sacred Host, after the Consecration, high enough to be seen 
by the faithful? In fact, it was in protest of a false teaching about the 
Blessed Eucharist that the Church, in 1197,* ordered as a renewed act 
of faith and at the same time’as an act of reparation, that the Sacred 
Host be elevated immediately after Consecration. There has been, at 
times, a controversy with regard to the rubric of looking at the Sacred 
Host and Chalice at the moment of Elevation. Some pointed out 
the direction in the Roman Missal ordering the priest to show the 
consecrated Host and Chalice to the people, and drew the conclusion 
that therefore the people were intended also to look at them, support- 
ing this conclusion by historical references. Others objected to this 
practice on various grounds — either that custom was against it, or that 
it seemed irreverent, etc. But on May 18, 1907, the Sacred Congregation 





 *This false teaching was begun by Berengarius nearly two centuries 
previously and the evil work was carried on after him by Tanchelm and 
later by Peter the Chanter. 
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of Indulgences put an end to all controversy by granting an indulgence 
of seven years and seven quarantines to all the faithful who gaze at the 
Sacred Host with faith, devotion and love, either at the Elevation of the 
Mass or when It is solemnly exposed in the monstrance, saying at the 
same time: “My Lord and my God!”’* showing plainly by this action 
what the desires of Holy Church are with regard to the conduct of 
the faithful. 

At the Eleva- 
tion, the priest 
might in all 
justice say to 
the people: “Be- 
hold, O Chris- 
tians, here is 
your Savior, 
your Redeemer, 
your Sanctifier. 

Contemplate 
Him with sincere 
faith; pour out 
your hearts to 
Him. ‘Blessed 
are the eyes that 
see the things 
which. you see’ 
(Luke, xi 23).” 
Blessed, indeed, 
are the eyes that 
gaze with rever- 
ence on the Sa- 
cred Host and be- 
lieve that Jesus 

At the Elevation of Holy Mass, gaze at the Sacred Host and say with is hidden under 

living faith and glowing love : “My Lord and my God!” this lowly form. 

Each one of us can then say with the patriarch Jacob: “J have seen 

God face to face, and my soul has been saved” (Gen. xxxii. 30). 

And indeed we have a better right to employ these words than Jacob 

had, for he saw only an angel sent from God, whilst we gaze upon the 
Savior Himself, concealed under the appearance of bread. 


*Indulgence of 7 years and 7 quarantines, each time, to all the 
faithful who, at the Elevation during Mass, or at public exposition of 
the Blessed Sacrament, look devoutly upon the Sacred Host and say 
these words. This indulgence was extended to include the blind also, 

















St. Thomas’ Act of Faith 


‘‘Jesus cometh, the doors being shut, and stood in the midst... Then 
He saith to Thomas: Put in thy finger hither, and see My hands: and 
bring hither thy hand, and put it into My Side; and be not faithless, but 
believing. Thomas answered... My Lord and My God!”’ (John xxi. 26-28). 
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How pleasing to God is the desire to gaze at Him, even though He 
is veiled by the Eucharistic species, can be judged from a revelation to 
St. Gertrude. This saint received from our Lord the assurance that for 
every look of love and devotion which we turn to the Sacred Host, we 
merit an increase of glory in heaven; and when once we behold God 
face to face, we shall participate in as many special joys as we shall 
have directed loving glances toward the Blessed Sacrament, or even de- 
sired to do so when prevented. What a glorious promise! 

Is not this gazing upon the Eucharistic Savior a magnificent pro- 
fession of our faith in the Divinity of Christ, as it was professed by 
the incredulous Apostle, Thomas? When Thomas said, My Lord and 
my God, he did not keep his eyes cast down, but looked with open and 
sincere gaze into the eyes of his Master. We do not see Him, indeed, 
with our bodily eyes, as Thomas saw Him, but the light of faith clearly 
reveals to us that the Sacred Host at which we gaze is no longer earthly 
bread, but Jesus, the God-man, the immortal King of heaven and earth, 
who at the word of the priest has come down upon the altar. We believe 
that just as once at the angel’s “Ave” He assumed human nature in the 
bosom of the. Virgin Mary by the power of the Holy Ghost, so now by 
the sacred words of consecration He becomes man sacramentally by the 
power of the same Holy Spirit. 

O sublime dignity of the priest in whose hands Christ again be- 
comes man! O heavenly mystery which God the Father, the Son and 
the Holy Ghost operate in so wonderful a manner by the assistance of 
the priest! With what awe should not we, poor, sinful children of men, 
inclined to evil, kneel before the Adorable Sacrament! 

Great is the glory of God in creating the world out of nothing. 
Greater still is our Redemption in the Blood of Christ. But greatest 
of all God’s wonders is the institution of the Most Holy Eucharist. Let 
us, then, at the Elevation, with humility and gratitude exclaim: 
“Fall down, my soul, fall down in adoration here on the Eucharistic 
mountain. The merciful hands of our Redeemer have reached even to 
the depths of Divine love in order to give us this Adorable Sacrament. 
Oh, wondrous love of God for us! Rejoice, my soul, and exult, that 
thou livest in the age of the Eucharist!” . 


by Pope Pius X, May 9, 1912. If said daily, plenary indulgence once 
a week after confession and Communion. Pius X, Rescript May 18, 
1907. 

At the request of the Archbishop of Albi, France, Pope Benedict 
XV, in 1919 extended the indulgence granted by Pius X, during Mass 
at the moment of the Elevation, to the Benediction of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. The faithful may gain it by repeating those words while 
the celebrant makes over them the Sign of the Cross with the osten- 
sorium. 
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The Miraculous Cross of Migne 






3] URING the Jubilee year of 1826, a mission took place in 
b (Wi Migne, near the famous episcopal city of Poitiers in west- 

ern France, through which the Pastor, Rev. Francis de 
Beaupre, hoped to convert his very lax parishioners. As 
a means to this sublime end, he and two other zealous 
missionaries delivered three sermons every week to induce the people 
to gain the Jubilee Indulgence and to prepare them for it. God visibly 
blessed the words of the missionaries: the greater number of the 
parishioners returned to the Good Shepherd, and at the close of the 
mission they expressed the wish to erect a large cross in the near-by 
cemetery as a remembrance of these days of grace. 

Accordingly, on the third Sunday of Advent, December 17th, the 
immense cross (about twenty-five feet high) was blessed and taken 
to the place appointed. At a quarter to five in the evening, the cross, 
painted a bright crimson, was raised aloft and set in place. It bore no 
image of the Redeemer, but at the intersection of the two beams there 
was a large gilded image of the Sacred Heart surrounded with rays. 
There was a large wooden ball at each end of the cross beam, and one 
also surmounted the cross, the latter being encircled by an upright 
crown of thorns. A lance and a pole with a sponge, in the form of an 
X, completed the adornments of the simple cross. 

It was about a half hour after sunset when the speaker of the day, 
Abbe Marsault, standing at the foot of the cross, in the presence of 
about three thousand of the faithful, began his sermon. While he was 
describing the wonderful apparition of the historical cross through 
which Emperor Constantine* received the promise of victory, the 
people gazed with ever-increasing excitement toward heaven, and his 
confrere Pasquier cried out: “Cease to speak of the miraculous cross 

*When Constantine the Great (on Oct. 3, 312 A.D.) was about to 
lead his army against the usurper Maxentius, whose troops far exceeded 
his own in number, he resolved, though still a pagan, to solicit the pro- 
tection of the God of the Christians. He prayed most earnestly that 
God would make Himself known to him, and his petition was immedi- 
ately answered. About the hour of noon, on a calm, serene day, when 
marching at the head of his men, he perceived in the heavens a bril- 
liant cross, on which were traced in luminous characters these words: 
“By this sign thou shalt conquer.”’ Immediately the Emperor had a 
standard made, in the form of a cross, surmounted by a crown, and 
with this banner borne at the head of his army he marched bravely 
against the enemy and was victorious. Soon after, Constantine was 
instructed in the truths of Christianity, made a public profession of 
faith, and thereafter used every means to establish the true Faith 
throughout his empire. 
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of the time of Constantine and behold the cross which shines above us 
in the heavens!” 

And indeed, there, in the clear, cloudless sky, about a hundred 
feet above the earth, appeared a gigantic, luminous cross, lying motion- 
less, in a horizontal position. It was free from all adornment. For 
over half an hour the wonderful vision remained before the awe- 
stricken multitude. Only after the lapse of some minutes could the 


speaker gain command of himself and direct that the gleaming cross 






































With astonishment, the crowd of people behold the Miraculous Cross 
in the heavens. 


in the heavens be saluted with a song in which all should join. But 
the people were so profoundly moved that from time to time their 
voices choked. At half past five the silvery wonder-cross still illumi- 
nated the sky. Then the speaker bade his deeply affected hearers to 
return to the church. Those who were last in the procession beheld 
how, beginning at the foot, the cross grew smaller and smaller, until 
it disappeared entirely: 

Hardly had the priests returned to the sacristy when many of the 
parishioners urgently requested to be allowed to make their confession. 
On account of the advanced hour, all had not the consolation of kneel- 
ing at the feet of Christ’s ministers that night, but those who remained 
asked to be admitted into the church early the following morning. All 
attributed their final conversion solely to the miraculous cross. 

In France and, indeed, in the entire Catholic world, the news of 
the remarkable cross appearing over Migne made a profound im- 
pression. Convinced of the supernatural character of the apparition, 
the people confidently looked to the illustrious bishop of Poitiers for 
a decision. Different it was, however, with the unbelieving, much- 
enlightened world of those days. It tried its utmost to explain the 
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phenomenon by merely natural causes, or the result of a scientific ex- 
periment, as the reflection of the Northern Lights, as a parhelion, or a 
meteor. But the authorities of the Church, after a thorough and con- 
scientious investigation of the apparition, declared that the occurrence 
at Migne on December 17, 1826 could not be explained by natural 
causes. A further canonical investigation followed, at the close of 
which the bishop of Poitiers, in the year 1827, declared the apparition 
to have been miraculous. 

Pope Leo XII enriched the favored Mission Cross at Migne with 
indulgences, bestowed upon the parish church the name of “Church 
of the Holy Cross,” and sent to this sanctuary a large golden reliquary 
cross containing a considerable particle of the Cross of our Redeem- 
er. Since then, this cross is solemnly exposed and venerated every 
Friday, and each year, on the third Sunday of Advent, the anniversary 
of the miracle is festively celebrated by a numerous gathering of the 
faithful, in the presence of the bishop of Poitiers. 

In 1907, a huge pilgrim cross from Jerusalem was erected on the 
hill overlooking Migne, and on Easter Monday of 1910 it was adorned 
with a beautiful image of Christ. The first centenary of the miracle 
was magnificently celebrated in Migne in the summer of 1927, to the 
great joy of the people. 





Assisting the Poor Souls by the 
‘“‘Way of the Cross’”’ 


Only-begotten Son to earth for the redemption of men. 
ety This Savior is Jesus Christ, and He employed every instant 
fee of His precious life for the salvation of souls. He is the 
Good Shepherd, who, to give immortal life to His beloved 
sheep, sacrificed His own life upon the Cross. He is the Eternal High- 
priest who ascended into heaven to open to the souls who had been, or 
who should be saved by Him, the holy gate of that celestial Sion with 
its perpetual jubilee. May we not believe, then, that He looks with 
special favor on those devout Christians who employ themselves dili- 
gently in setting free from the prison of purgatory those souls whom He 
redeemed from the slavery of hell by so many toils and the painful 
shedding of His Precious Blood? 
After Holy Mass and Communion, one of the most powerful, and 
at the same time easily available, means of helping the poor souls and 
acquiring merit for ourselves, is to pray the Stations or Way of the 
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Cross, for nothing is more pleasing to our Lord than devout meditation 
on His bitter sufferings. The pious exercise of the Way of the Cross 
is a continued meditation on the Passion of our Savior, Jesus Christ. 
The Church has attached innumerable indulgences to this holy devotion, 
even the same as those of the Via Crucis in Jerusalem and other places 
of the Holy Land, showing how profitable this devotion is for the poor 
souls. 

We read in the life of the venerable Mary of Antigua that a nun 
of her convent appeared to her after death and complained: “Why is 
it that you do not perform for me and for other suffering souls the 
devotion of the Stations of the Cross?” The servant of God stood in 
suspense at these words, when she heard Jesus say to her: “The devo- 
tion of the Stations of the Cross is so profitable to the souls in purgatory 
that this soul has come to demand them from you in the name of all. 
It is a most efficacious suffrage for the souls in purgatory, who, on their 
part, will be as so many protectors standing and praying for you and 
defending your cause before My justice. Tell your sisters to rejoice 
in these treasures (the Stations) and the precious capital they have in 
them, that they may thereby enrich themselves.” 

St. Francis de Sales was in the habit of saying: We do not think 
often enough of the dead, of our dear departed ones. And when any of 
his friends died, the saint never wearied of recommending them to the 
prayers of all he knew. This one act of mercy, he said, comprises all 
the rest; for, he added: “To relieve the souls in purgatory by our 
prayers, is it not the same as visiting the sick? Is it not giving drink 
to the thirsty when we pour out the dew of our prayers on those who 
long for the Vision of God whilst immersed in burning flames? Is it 
not feeding the hungry when we strive to deliver these souls with all 
our power? 

“Is it not ransoming captives, is it not clothing the naked, when we 
procure for them a robe of light and glory? Is it not a mark of hospi- 
tality to hasten their entrance into the Heavenly Jerusalem, where they 
will be fellow-citizens and friends of God’s saints? Is it not a greater 
service to introduce their souls into heaven than to bury their bodies 
under the earth? 

“As to the Spiritual Works of Mercy, do we not practice them 
when we pray for the dead? All the help and consolation we give to 
the afflicted of this world cannot be compared to the wonderful effects 
prayer obtains for the suffering souls in purgatory.” 

The Cure of Ars gave largely out of his limited means to assist the 
poor souls in purgatory, often depriving himself of the bare necessaries 
of life. His labors, alms and sufferings, he offered in a threefold inten- 
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tion: first, for his own sins, secondly for those of others, and thirdly 
for the souls in purgatory. He begged God to let him endure some 
pain during the day for the conversion of the wicked, and during the 
night for the deliverance of some poor captive from the cleansing 
flames of purgatory. “Ah!” he would exclaim, “if we only knew how 
powerful these dear souls are with God, and how many graces we might 
obtain through their intercession, we should never forget them. Pray, 
my friends, pray a great deal for them and they will do the same 
for you!” 

St. Vincent de Paul, who passed his days and nights in tending the 
sick and miserable, showed the tenderest compassion toward the souls 
in purgatory, whom he called “the suffering members of Jesus Christ, 
the poor helpless ones,” and poured out abundantly on them his prayers 
and good works. 

Thus saints and devout persons of all times have striven, by their 
all-embracing charity, to imitate Christ and to be His faithful represen- 
tatives. May we not also do what they have done? If we love God with 
our whole hearts, surely we shall spare no effort to aid His suffering 
children in purgatory, and during Lent especially by the highly indul- 
genced devotion of the “Way of the Cross.” 





Spare, O Lord, Spare Thy People! 


HE present age is in many respects similar to the sad times 

of the decay of Christendom in the thirteenth century. 
For the purpose of restoring His kingdom on earth, Christ 
chose at that time holy souls such as St. Francis in Italy 
and St. Dominic in France and Spain, while in Germany 
He raised up apostolic women, among whom St. Luitgard was one of 
the most distinguished. Our modernists attempt to renew the Church 
by natural means, to infuse into her the knowledge and spirit of the 
world; in other words, to secularize and modernize her. The saints, 
on the contrary, seek to renew all things in Jesus Christ, the God-man, 
the Redeemer of mankind, by the supernatural means laid down in 
the Church. They aim to restore Christianity by the same means by 
which it was founded by Christ. 

Christ Himself is their brilliant example. He founded the Church, 
in the first place, by atonement and prayer. Atonement for the sins of 
the world and impetration for the conversion of sinners were at all 
times the chief means successfully employed by the saints for the 
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restoration of Christ’s kingdom. Our Lord requested this especially 
from the saints of the thirteenth century, and He asks it still more from 
those of the twentieth century. The saints have ever been true reform- 
ers. For the renewal of the present critical times, our Lord chose at 
the beginning of this century the Holy Father, Pius X, whose motto: 
To restore all things in Christ, brought a renewal of Christian life in 
the Church through the decree on frequent Holy Communion. 


Our Lord’s Complaint 


St. Luitgard was a great apostle of atonement and intercession. 
Our Lord Himself instructed her as to the ways and means of making 
atonement. What He taught her is equally adapted to our own days 
and deserves our serious consideration. 

On one occasion our Savior said to her, complainingly: “Beloved 
soul, My people, the Christian people, whom I have favored with so 
many benefits and whom I have redeemed with My Blood, are as much 
as lost, for they are full of falsehood and deceit, given to shameful 
vices, to infidelity and disregard of My truths. They are blinded by 
the dark light of their reason and walk in error. I am deeply grieved 
by this condition and am firmly resolved to cleanse the grain and gather 
it into My garner, but the chaff I will throw into the fire.” Luitgard 
fell on her knees and implored mercy for His people. She placed 
herself between God and the world, and besought Him to avenge His 
just anger upon her; she was willing to make atonement for everything. 
Thereupon God let the avenging sword drop from His hand. “Soul, 
thou dost bind My hands,” He said to Luitgard.—In like manner 
should we — priests, religious and lay people — place ourselves be- 
tween the justly irritated God and the apostate world which has 
incurred His judgment and cry out, “Parce, Domine, parce populo 
tuo — Spare, O Lord, spare Thy people!” Heart of Jesus have 
mercy! 

Another time Luitgard saw our Savior pray to the Heavenly Father 
for sinners she also humbly begged for their conversion. The Heaven- 
ly Father looked at her and said, “Thou worm of the earth, what dost 
thou desire?” — “My Lord,” she replied, “although I am but a worm, 
yet I will creep to the Tree of Life and will gnaw at it with my prayers, 
and will wrestle with Thee like Jacob and not cease until by my prayers 
I have conquered Thee and Thou dost pardon sinners.” The Lord 
made answer: “I will do what thou dost request and will convert all 
the sinners for whom thou dost pray.” Oh, if we but prayed with 
such humility and fervor, such faith and confidence, how many souls 
could each one of us convert! 
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The Terror of Evil Spirits 


Surius, in his “Life of St. Luitgard,” says that the power of her 
intercessory prayer was so wonderful that the most depraved were 
thereby converted. In the Roman Breviary she is styled the “terror of 
evil spirits.” Once the devil, enraged, seized her by the throat and ex- 
claimed, “Would that I could strangle thee!” “Why?” asked Luitgard. 
“Because thou dost snatch so many souls from me!” 

On one occasion the Heavenly Father showed her how His Divine 
Son was being crucified by the world. He said to her: “They crucify 
My Son by their vices which are worse and more abominable than were 
those of His executioners. Their wickedness and human respect sur- 
passes that of Pilate. The Jews inflicted a threefold torment upon Him: 
the wood upon which He was fastened, the iron with which they pierced 
His hands and feet, and the draught of gall which was given Him. His 
torments have now multiplied, for by their intention to commit sin the 
wicked fasten My Son to the Cross; by their shamelessness they scourge 
Him; by the thorns of their pride they crown Him. They pierce His 
hands and feet with the iron of their hardness of heart, even boasting 
of their sins; and their ingratitude is the draught of gall which they 
give to Him daily.” 

During one day, Luitgard beheld Jesus Christ crucified in whatever 
direction she turned her eyes. “Thus am I living on earth, for My 
people are, as it were, continually crucifying Me,” was His heart- 
rending complaint. 


Jesus, Our Means of Expiation 


The sad conditions which existed at the time of St. Luitgard are 
the same today, and perhaps even worse. It remains ever true, as St. 
Paul says, that they who fall away from the faith crucify again 
the Son of God (Heb. vi. 6). As often, therefore, as mortal sin is 
committed, so often is Jesus crucified anew. He can, then, be seen 
crucified everywhere, for sin is committed everywhere. Yes, thus He 
lives on earth even now. For this reason, prayers of atonement and 
intercession are so urgently necessary. 

Let us imitate St. Luitgard in our expiatory prayers. At her morn- 
ing and evening devotions she asked fervently for the spirtual and 
temporal welfare of all mankind in virtue of the merits of the Precious 
Blood. All her prayers had the character of atonement, and she daily 
assisted at several Masses for the welfare of Christianity. Christ once 
requested her to offer up nine Holy Masses in atonement for the sins 
of Christendom. On one occasion, surprised at the efficacy of her 
prayers, she asked the reason and our Lord replied: “My merits are 
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thy merits; through the faith which animates thee at prayer, thou ob- 
tainest a just claim to all My merits, and by offering them for the wel- 
fare of mankind. thou also enablest others to participate in them in so 
far as they are capable.” The merits of Christ are, therefore, the 
principle of the efficacy of the intercessory prayers of apostolic souls. 


Dearer to God than Thousands of Others 


There have been apostolic persons in all ages whenever the Church 
has been sorely oppressed. Blessed Henry Suso writes: “Howsoever 
small the number of these persons may be, God nevertheless lets the 
welfare of all Christendom depend on them, and were it not for them, 
God would permit Christendom to go to destruction and would give 
Lucifer power over the whole world. Such souls are absolutely dead to 
the world, which knows nothing of them, but they are well aware of 
what is going on in the world. One of these souls is dearer to God and 
more beneficial to Christianity than thousands of others who live 
according to their own inclination.” It is true, the intercessory prayer 
of the saints in heaven is powerful, but sacrificial souls on earth can 
often do more, as St. Peter revealed to St. Luitgard. 

Atonement and intercessory prayer likewise constitute the very 
essence of devotion to the Sacred Heart. The Sacred Heart of Jesus 
places Itself, with all Its love, all Its merits and all Its sufferings, at 
our disposal. Our prayer becomes of infinite value if we unite our 
own sacrifices therewith and offer It in atonement for the sins of the 
world. If the faithful realized more fully the efficacy of Holy Mass, 
the infinitely efficacious sacrifice of atonement and supplication; if they, 
according to the desire of Holy Church, received Holy Communion 
frequently and daily, God’s justice would be appeased and His mercy 
obtained for individual sinners, for families and for all mankind. Let 
us petition God for new saints; if He blesses His Church with but a 
few of them, the world is saved and Christ’s kingdom will again be 
restored. Let us begin to realize that Jesus is our Treasure, our infinite 
Treasure; likewise, our Atonement. He is the Divine Gift we can offer 
to the Heavenly Father. His Wounds are the plentiful source of grace. 
Let us offer this Divine Treasure, this infinite Treasure frequently to 
the Eternal Father: “Through Him and with Him and in Him there is 
to Thee, O Heavenly Father, in the unity of the Holy Ghost all honor 
and glory” and atonement. Let us often look up to Jesus hanging 
in bitter agony on the Cross. Oh, what glory He is rendering to the 
Heavenly Father by every wound from which His sacred Blood is flow- 
ing, by every sigh which escapes His pain-parched lips, by every 
prayer of His soul enduring the depths of dereliction! A.A. 
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‘“‘How Happy I Am!”’ 





T is related of Napoleon that once on being asked 

which had been the happiest day of his life, he replied 
without hesitation: “My First Communion day.” Sur- 
rounded by a brilliant court of admiring subjects, in the 
full enjoyment of the success of his worldly ambitions, 
he confessed that the truest, purest joy he had ever felt was when, in 
the innocence of his boyhood, he had for the first time entertained 
the Divine Guest in his heart. Most of us would, no doubt, answer 
in a similar manner if this question were addressed to us, but do we 
ever vividly picture to ourselves the last visit of the Divine Bridegroom 
of our souls? Ah, may it be for us too a day of peace and joy as it 
was for the poor aged rag-picker in Paris, whose wretched hut was 
transformed by loving hands into a little palace that it might be 
worthy to entertain this exalted Guest. 

Lying on his bed of rags, the poor old man had made his peace 
with God, and was tranquilly awaiting the coming of the morrow, when 
the priest had promised to bring him Holy Viaticum. Despite his 
association with many godless companions, the old man had faithfully 
preserved his faith, and now, unmindful of the squalor and filth of 
his surroundings he longed for the coming of his Savior for the last 





time. 

But the priest, returning to his home, was constantly harrassed 
with the thought that on the morrow he must bring the Divine Savior 
into so wretched a hovel, and his heart was deeply grieved. Occupied 
with these sad thoughts, he was just passing a beautiful mansion where 
lived a young, very distinguished lady of his acquaintance. She loved 
the world and its vanities, he knew, but she also had a noble, charitable 
heart, and so, following an irresistible impulse, he entered the beautiful 
home and related simply to the lady the cause of his anxiety and 
embarrassment. 

“But Father,” exclaimed the lady, “surely we cannot let our dear 
Savior enter such a wretched hut!” 

“That is why I have come to solicit your charity. Could you 
perhaps send a servant to clean the miserable room a little and put it 
in order?” 

“Indeed, I shall be only too happy to go and see to it myself.” 

“But my good woman,” said the priest, hesitatingly, looking at her 
delicate hands, “there is plenty of work there for two. Would it not 
be well for you to take a servant with you?” 

“Ah, Reverend Father, such tasks must be a work of love. If I 
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take a servant with me, shall I not be deprived of a part of the merit? 
I would rather take my young son; _ it will be good for him to see 
in what misery some people are compelled to live, and will teach him 
to look with compassion upon the poor in the neighborhood.” 

“But,” again objected the priest, anxiously, “the poor man is very 
sick; he cannot wait. I promised that I would come to him very early 
in the morning, and he lives quite a distance from here.” 

“Oh, do not worry, Father, I will be there long before you.” 

On the following morning, the priest came at the appointed time. 
bearing the Holy Viaticum. To his joy, he found the dwelling entirely 
transformed. Everything was clean and neat, and the shabby walls 
were covered with beautiful tapestry. The sick man had been made 
comfortable in a soft bed with snowy linens, and beside the bed stood 
a little table with candles, Crucifix and holy water. Everything was 
in readiness for the coming of the Divine Guest. 

At the approach of the priest bearing the Blessed Sacrament, 
mother and son fell on their knees at the foot of the bed and prayed 
the “Confiteor.” The old man lay there peacefully, his countenance 
beaming with joy. The priest bent over him, in order once more to 
instruct him briefly about the Holy Eucharist. “I know all that, Rev- 
erend Father,” he answered with an expression of joy, “the good lady 
there has told me all. She and her little son have prayed with me. Oh, 
how happy I am!” He then received Holy Viaticum with sentiments 
of profound devotion. 

When the prayers of thanksgiving were ended, the lady, clasping 
the hand of the old man, laid it gently upon the head of her son and 
said: “My good sir, now you are a friend of the good God, you have 
received Him in Holy Communion; I beg you, bless us both. That will 
make us very happy.” “Ah,” replied the old man with trembling voice, 
“I am a poor sinful man, I cannot give you a blessing; but I beg the 
good God to bless you and your son. Yes, He will bless you... you 
are angels, for only angels are so good. May He bless you both!” 

The poor old man wept as he spoke these words and the priest was 
deeply touched. Never had this man received Holy Communion so 
beautifully. And to what did he owe this present great happiness? — 
To reverence and love for the Eucharistic Savior, which caused this 
flower of Christian charity to spring forth. It was a lively faith in the 
presence of our Lord under the form of Bread that procured so holy 
a death for the poor old man. 


Dear Reader, without doubt you rejoiced either at home, or by 
your presence, over the 28th International Eucharistic Congress, in 
Chicago, June 1926. You will be interested in pages 379 — 382. 
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Carthage and the Congress 


WILL mark the fifteenth centenary of the death of the 
193 great doctor of the Church, St. Augustine. “Never,” 

says Alzog, “was there a Father of the Church of so 
great breadth of mind and depth of knowledge, both human and Di- 
vine.” No bishop of the Church has ever exercised a wider influence 
over his own and subsequent ages, than St. Augustine. How sweetly 
providential are the ways of God which decree that this year the 
International Eucharistic Congress is to be held in Carthage where 
St. Augustine devoted the last forty-three years of his life to the 
service of the Church! 

Catholics hold in deepest veneration scenes that were sanctified 
by the presence of the Incarnate God or consecrated by the visitations 
of His Immaculate Mother, and they regard as hallowed, places where 
martyrs suffered and died. Carthage, where the thirtieth International 
Eucharistic Congress will be held from May 7th to 11th, is reminiscent 
of glorious deeds for the Faith; and its ruins are hallowed by the 
blood of martyrs and the relics of countless confessors who lived and 
died within its borders. Today it is unknown to the political world, 
and it is far from the busy marts of industry; but there was a time 
when it rivaled in civic splendor Antioch and Constantinople, and 
contended with pagan Rome for the domination of the world. 


Introduction of Christianity 


The story of African Christianity opens in the year 180; and 
numerous martyrs suffered death in Numidia. Twenty years later 
there was a flourishing community in Carthage, already a center of 
Christianity in Africa. It is stated that Christianity penetrated into 
Africa through two principal channels. It was first brought by the 
Evangelist St. Mark to Alexandria, where it was represented by such 
great apologists as Clement of Alexandria, Origen, Athanasius, and 
Cyril. It passed thence into Lower Egypt Nubia, and by way of the 
Red Sea, as far as Ethiopia. Christianity adopted the Graeco-Jewish 
civilization which entered Africa on the eastern side, about the end of 
the first century. Roman soldiers and merchants brought the Gospel 
to Carthage, whence it soon spread to Pro-Consular Africa, and added 
a glorious band to the army of martyrs. 

Toward the end of the second century, Christians were numerous 
in Carthage, and the Church was making gigantic strides in propagating 
its teachings. Tertullian, the Christian lawyer of Carthage, writing 








St. Augustine, Bishop of Hippo 


Popes, councils, and the whole Church have paid the highest tribute to 
the memory of this illustrious saint. He is a perfect model of true penitents, a 
glorious champion of our Holy Faith; a confounder of heresies, a bright light 
and the most eminent doctor of the Church. 
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about that date, boasted that the progress of Christianity had been so 
remarkable that the time was approaching when paganism would have 
nothing left but its empty temples. 

Half a century later came the heroic St. Cyprian; and the period 
of his episcopate (249 — 258) was one of the most glorious in the 
annals of Christianity in Carthage. A year after his elevation, the 
edict of the Emperor Decius against the Christians was promulgated, 
and many apostatized. In the early stages of the persecution large 
numbers complied with the law which obliged them to offer sacrifices 
on the altars of pagan gods, but many refused to obey this edict, and 
died heroically for the Name of Christ. St. Cyprian, judging that 
in a time so perilous it was his duty to preserve his life for the good 
of his flock, retired to a secure refuge, and when the storm had passed, 
returned to Carthage and labored arduously to compose the difficulties 
which then beset the Church which was threatened with a schism. His 
great zeal and his loyalty to the Holy See saved the Church in Carthage 
from disruption. 

During the persecution under Valerian, St. Cyprian was exhorted 
to fly, but he deemed it expedient to remain in Carthage to exhort 
others. On September 14, 258, he was condemned to death, — the 
first Bishop of Carthage to obtain the crown of martyrdom. 


St. Augustine 


A century later, when the era of persecution had passed, Carthage 
witnessed the advent of St. Augustine, the intellectual genius of Chris- 
tianity. Though not a native of the city of Carthage (he was born at 
Tagaste, a town in Numidia, son of a pagan father, Patricius, after- 
wards converted, and a Christian mother, the beloved St. Monica), 
St. Augustine’s life was mostly spent in the great metropolis of 
Carthage: he taught in its schools; labored there as a priest; and in 
later life became Bishop of Hippo Regius, in the vicinity. 

Augustine was not baptized until he had passed through a long 
period of mental struggles with the teachings of paganism, and always 
searching after truth, he experimented with several systems of belief 
before embracing Christianity. He went to Rome in his thirtieth year, 
but he did not long remain there. He proceeded to Milan and became 
a teacher of rhetoric in its great school of oratory. In Milan he came 
under the influence of the great Bishop Ambrose, who at the time was 
the most distinguished ecclesiastic in Italy. Augustine was attracted 
to Christianity by the discourses of the great Ambrose. At last, one 
day he heard a voice saying to him: “Tolle et lege — Take and read.” 
He immediately opened the New Testament and read the words, “Put 
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ye on the Lord Jesus Christ, and make not provision for the flesh and 
its concupiscence” (Rom. xiii. 14). This was the turning point in his 
career. He received baptism at the hands of St. Ambrose on Holy 
Saturday, in 387. 

Incidentally, it may be noted that what is perhaps the greatest 
hymn in the Catholic liturgy, the “Te Deum,” is said to date from 
this event. Hence it is called “the Ambrosian Hymn.” After his 
baptism St. Augustine returned to Carthage, and the remaining forty- 
three years of his life were devoted to the service of the Church. He 
died as Bishop of Hippo Regius on August 28, 430, during the siege 
of that city by the Vandals. 

It should be noted that the Blessed Eucharist is very frequently 
mentioned in the “Acta” of the synods of Carthage and in the writings 
of St. Augustine; and we may presume that in addition to other claims 
it offers for the holding of a Eucharistic Congress within its ancient 
ruins, this fact must have influenced the decision of the Permanent 
Committee to choose this hallowed spot for the great celebration in 
May. In the third synod of Carthage (held in 397) it was prescribed 
that, with the exception of Thursday of Holy Week, when Mass was 
celebrated in the evening in honor of the institution of the Blessed 
Sacrament, everyone should receive before having broken the fast. 
The early Christians were accustomed to approach the Holy Table 
every day, or at least as often as they assisted at the Holy Sacrifice. 
St. Augustine, having been consulted as to how often a Christian 
should communicate, replied: “Some say every day, and others, a cer- 
tain number of times in the week; but for my own part, | would 
counsel both parties to keep peace in the Lord, and that none receive 
Him unworthily.” 

Carthage always held the Primacy of the Church in Africa; and 
when, in the eleventh century, St. Leo IX was asked to decide regarding 
the primacy of ancient Numidia, he wrote these words, now engraved on 
the modern Basilica of Carthage: “Sine dubio, post Romanum Ponti- 
ficem, primus Nubiz episcopus et totius Africe maximus metropoli- 
tanus est episcopus Carthaginiensis — Without doubt, after the Roman 
Pontiff, the chief Bishop of Nubia and Primate of all Africa is the 
Bishop of Carthage.” 

The Eucharistic Congress at Carthage will have the deepest sig- 
nificance. It will revive the distant past of Catholicism; it will evoke 
memories of great saints and martyrs who have trod this hallowed 
spot; it will reveal, perhaps as no other Eucharistic Congress has 
done, the self-renewing power of the ever-living Church. 


+ <> © 
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The Last Peal of the Jubilee Bell 


WITH this number, the Silver Jubilee Year of 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” draws to a close. 
Only a few weeks remain during which to compete 
for the beautiful prizes offered for the first, second 
and third highest number of New subscriptions, 
and to gain the special Jubilee premiums which are 
offered for the last time this month. During this 
year the little “Jubilarian” has worked very hard to enlarge its field 
so that by its monthly visits to an increased number of homes it may 
draw many more hearts under the grace-giving influence of the Blessed 
Eucharist. Like the great Heart in the tabernacle, it can not rest until 
it has found a place in every Catholic home, and to you, dear reader, 
it looks for help to attain this sublime goal. Of the good it accom- 
plishes, by God’s grace, we can best speak by quoting the testimony 
of friends who have experienced its influence. Just a few days ago, a 
Minnesota subscriber wrote: — 

A friend of mine, who is a railroad man, was telling me of one of 
his men who for years had not been to church or his duties. My friend 
and other Catholic men had talked to him and tried to get him to go 
back. The man in a way was not to blame. His father is very bitter 
against the Catholic Church, and has talked against it to his boys so 
long that they all had left the Church; and this one, like his father, 
was preaching socialism. My friend has always liked your little 
magazine and asked me to let him have the back numbers, thinking 
perhaps he could get this man to read them. He took them to him, 
and just what took hold of him in those numbers we don’t know, but 
anyway the following Saturday he asked another Catholic man from 
this crew if he would go with him to confession that night. He ad- 
mitted that the reading had opened his eyes and he now has told his 
father what he thinks of his ways and has forbidden him to speak 
against anything Catholic again. He wants now to see that his young- 
er brothers also go to church. It seemed a miracle the way this young 
man changed so suddenly. Now he goes to his duties regularly and 
is ashamed of how bitter he was. I hope in time he may change his 


father too. — Isn’t it queer how sometimes just a little reading of the 
right sort will open the eyes of the blind to the wrong of their ways 


and bring them back? 
Doubtless you, too, know of families who would be similarly 


benefited, especially in these days of mixed marriages and laxity of 
Faith. It is almost appalling to learn that during the year of 1928, of 
the 238 marriages performed in a comparatively small diocese, 111] 
were mixed marriages! It is self-evident that in the greater number of 
these cases the Faith will suffer, unless the Catholic party is very 
fervent and well instructed, and as a means to accomplish this, nothing 
can take the place of good Catholic literature. 














Jubilee Prizes 


Vs 


Though the final results of the 
contest will be published in June, you 
will doubtless be interested to know 
the present standing. 


The highest number of new sub- 
scriptions so far is 286. When the 
person who procured these had ob- 
tained fifty, she thought it would not 
be possible to secure many more. But 
each day, when visiting the Blessed 
Sacrament, she asks our Lord to assist 
her in procuring new subscriptions to 
Tabernacle and Purgatory as a means 
to draw souls to the Holy Eucharist, 
and now, with holy zeal, she has in- 
ceased the number to 286. Surely 
she well deserves this beautiful paint- 
ing of the Sacred Heart, — though, in 
the time remaining, — others may still 
compete for it. 























Copyrighted 


The next highest number is 56, ob- 
tained by an esteemed Jesuit Father who 
has thus shown his interest in our Eu- 
charistic magazine. However, during the 
month of April the contest remains open 
for you to work for this beautiful oil 
painting of Deger’s Madonna. 
































The third in order is a nurse who, 
despite the pressing duties of her voca- 
tion, has found time to secure 37 new 
subscriptions thus far. But assuredly 
during Lent others, too, will be fired 
with new zeal to compete for this in- 
spiring oil painting, a copy of Itten- 
bach’s famous “Holy Face.” 
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Her ‘‘Diamonds’’ 





WENTY years of wedded life had not diminished the love 
which had drawn them together in the sacred bond of 
matrimony. Rather, their affection had matured into a 
deep esteem and confidence which welded their union 
ever closer as the years passed. Both were true Christians, 
noble-minded and charitable, who knew how to draw strength from 
their Faith in the inevitable hours of suffering, as well as how to 
sanctify the enjoyment of their prosperity. 

One evening, as they were taking a walk in the city where they 
were sojourning, they were attracted by the exquisite display of gems 
in a jeweler’s window. Brilliant diamonds glittered on all sides, and 
seemed to cry out alluringly: “Take me! Take me!” Mr. L. could 
not resist. Turning to his wife, he exclaimed, “My dear, tomorrow 
is our twentieth anniversary. In memory of our happy wedding day, 
I want to give you the best gift that money can buy. Come, choose 
whichever you wish of these magnificent jewels— it shall be yours 
regardless of the cost. Today I give with open hand and closed eyes.” 

“With closed eyes?” she asked, with a roguish smile, yet with a 
pensive look that betrayed deep thought. “Yes, with closed eyes,” he 
answered; “it shall be a royal gift for my queen.” “Ah,” she replied, 
significantly, “then it shall indeed be one worthy of my King.” (It 
was not until later, however, that he understood the true meaning of 
her words.) “I have already selected the treasure which I desire more 
than anything else, but I want to keep it as a surprise until I have 
purchased it and can show it to you. Will you trust me?” 

“Will I trust you!” he replied. “Here is proof,” and drawing 
out his wallet, he signed a blank check and gave it to her. 

Some months after returning to their home in Paris, Mr. L. was 
surprised one afternoon to find his wife waiting for him in her car 
when he stepped from his office. “Come,” she said, with feigned gravity, 
“I am ready to show you my ‘diamonds’ now.” — “Well, to be sure,” 
he replied, laughingly, “I had almost forgotten about them.” Expect- 
ing to be taken to the jewelers’, he was rather surprised when she turned 
from the busy thoroughfare of the French capitol to a boulevard leading 
out to the suburbs; but he ventured no remarks, for he wanted to give 
her pleasure by entering fully into the spirit of her little “surprise.” 
Finally they drew up before the entrance of a new Convent, where, she 
said, she had something to arrange with the Superior and wished him 
to come with her. 

In the simple parlor of the little convent, the Superior greeted 
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them pleasantly. Then, after a short conversation, she arose, and 
turning to Mrs. L. with a significant nod, said: “I suppose Mr. L. has 
come to see your ‘diamonds’?” Drawing aside a curtain, she exhibited 
to his wondering gaze a beautiful monstrance, truly a masterpiece of 
the goldsmith’s art.— What could this have to do with his wife’s 
diamonds? he wondered, as he stared at it blankly for some moments; 
then he looked at her questioningly. “Don’t you like my treasure?” 
she asked. “You said you wanted to give me the best gift that money 
could buy, and I could think of nothing more worthy, nothing more 
truly precious.” 

Like a flash, her words now came back to him with new meaning. 
“Ah,” he replied, deeply moved, “you have indeed selected a gift 
worthy of your King!” — “You see, dear,” she explained, “I had long 
planned this as our jubilee gift to our dear Lord who has showered so 
many blessings on us during these twenty years; so I added your gift 
to mine, and now we have the great happiness to offer this to Jesu 
Hostia as a token of our gratitude. Here, on His throne of mercy, 
where He will be honored by perpetual adoration, may He be ever 
mindful of our needs, and when once we appear before His throne 
of Judgment, may He remember that here we offered Him a throne 
of Love!” Who can estimate how fully this prayer was answered, for 
God never permits Himself to be outdone in generosity and the Holy 
Eucharist is the “ocean from which all His gifts of grace and mercy 
flow.” 

“Your” Jewels 


You, too, dear friends, have now the blessed opportunity to help 
prepare a throne of love and mercy for your God and your future 
Judge. You, too, may forestall the rigors of His justice by honoring 
Him here in the Sacrament of His Love. You are aware of the prog- 
ress of our plans for the erection of an Adoration Church at Mun- 
delein, Illinois, which with your help, we hope soon to commence. We 
are deeply grateful to all who have thus far assisted us, and pray our 
dear Lord to reward you abundantly for your generous sacrifices. 
But we earnestly solicit your further help, and beg the assistance also 
of those who have not yet contributed toward this noble work. Your 
finances may not permit you, like the privileged subject of this sketch, 
to make a large offering toward this Eucharistic shrine, but if you give 
according to your ability, Jesus will be well pleased with your gift 
and will reward you in proportion to the love with which you make 
the offering. He counted not the cost when He gave us the inestimable 
Gift of the Eucharist, so let us prove our love and gratitude by being 
generous toward Him in return. 
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spot where the closing procession of the great Congress was held! 

Surely this month of April during which occurs the anniver- 
sary of the institution of the Blessed Eucharist, - Holy Thursday — 
will find some generous hearts to contribute toward the new 
Cenacle for our Savior in the Sacrament of His love! 

Many persons have kindly donated toward articles for the 
altar, so that the cost of most of the smaller articles is now cov- 
ered. We will gladly send a list of what remains open, to any one 
interested. But now the form of assistance which will be most 
highly appreciated is money for bricks, cement, structural pillars, 
etc. Every donation, large and small, will be most thankfully 
accepted. As a memorial of the Eucharistic Congress, our new 
Adoration Church should arouse a nation-wide interest. Yes, 
tell others about it, and be assured of our heartfelt thanks, but 
especially of the eternal gratitude of Jesus Himself. 

Dyersville, Ia. ‘Enclosed find check for $50.00 to be used for the 


High Altar at your new Convent at Mundelein, Dlinois. I promised this 
should my petition be heard, and thanks, the dear Lord has granted it.” 


Grafton, Wis. ‘“‘I am sending you a check for $100.00 for your new 
Mundelein Chapel, which I promised if a certain favor were granted 
me. The favor was granted and your prayers for me were heard.” 


Winona, Minn. ‘Enclosed please find $5.00 which I promised to 
send for the chapel of Perpetual Adoration in Mundelein for a favor 
which was granted me, thanks be to God.” 


Thus does our Eucharistic Lord reward even in this life, 
sacrifices made for the erection of His new sanctuary. 


All donations, large or small, for the new Adoration Church 
at Mundelein, Illinois, will be gratefully accepted by: 


Benedictine Conveni of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





“Enclosed you will find a subscription for a friend of mine. She 
read ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ a few times and said she never read 
anything so wonderful, so she gave me a dollar to send.”’ 

“Enclosed please find renewal for my subscription. I simply could 
not afford to be without that precious book. It helps me to live a life 
more pleasing to our Divine Savior.” 

“Your magazine always gives me new courage in the mercy of 
God.” 

“Tabernacle and Purgatory,’’ a monthly magazine published in 
English and in German by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adora- 
tion, Clyde, Missouri, under a Benedictine Father. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Message from Konnersreuth 
By Rt. Rev. Sigmund Waitz, D.D. 
Continued 

No pamphlet written on Theresa Neumann has enjoyed so wide a 
circulation as this booklet by the Rt. Rev. Sigmund Waitz, Bishop of 
Feldkirch and Innsbruck. Bishop Waitz has several times visited the 
stigmatic and spoken to her intimately. His booklet published about 
one year ago has already gone through numerous editions and over 
320,000 copies have been sold of the German work alone. 

“No matter how many different editions may appear about Theresa 
Neumann of Konnersreuth, this one cannot fail to do immense good. 
Once known, there will be a demand for tens of thousands. We 
should pray earnestly for the propagation of this booklet. It will do 
more good than many sermons!’’— This was the recommendation 
given to the brochure, ‘‘The Message from Konnersreuth,’’ * by the 
Rt. Rev. Prelate who reviewed the English translation. 





The Room of the Stigmatic 


¥ 


or HILE in Theresa’s room, a number of things came under 
sy} my observation. On the small Communion table was a 
PP white cloth, on which were embroidered the words: “My 
COF Lord, I love Thee, Thou art so good!” Truly, this is a 
Communion prayer. Is this not in accord with what Holy 
Church teaches us in the prayer: “Soul of Christ sanctify me”? Do 
not the words: “O good Jesus, hear me!” also occur in this prayer? 
Here it seemed changed into the most childlike reality. Similarly we 
should pray at Holy Communion. Does not such faith completely 
correspond with the Divine revelations? Holy Scripture says: “The 
grace of God our Savior hath appeared to all men” (Titus ii. 11), and 
St. John exclaims repeatedly: “God is charity” (1 John iv. 8, 16) ; but 
certainly a Divine, eternal unchangeable charity. The Lord Himself 
affirms this: “My yoke is sweet and My burden light” (Matt. xi. 30). 
Were we convinced of this truth and did we endeavor to live up to 
it, exceedingly great joy would enter into our lives. Confidence and 
trust in God would not depart from us. — Thoughts such as these are 
awakened at Konnersreuth. 


On Golgotha 


It is almost eleven A.M. when the Savior, burdened with the Cross, 
reaches Mt. Calvary. There it is taken from Him. The two pieces of 
the cross beam, which until now had been bound lengthwise to the main 
beam, are now loosened. Our Savior is commanded to lie down upon 
it so that the executioners may mark where to bore the holes. “The 


N 
5 . 
fe. 





*Price 10¢ per copy; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 
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Savior does this gladly,” Theresa explains. Jesus is taken to a cave and 
remains there until the Cross is ready. Theresa visits our Lord there in 
His abandonment. 

This time proves an interval of rest also for Theresa. She, too, 
needs alleviation, for the sufferings are a terrible strain on her. It is 
necessary to air the room 
frequently, also; therefore 
we withdrew to the rec- 
tory and partook of a 
little refreshment. In the 
meantime the Bishop of 
Limburg with two priests 
from Switzerland arrived. 
™| They had come from 
~| Karlsbad, Bohemia. They 
accompanied us to the 
home of Theresa to wit- 
ness the last hour of 
suffering at about 
11:45 A.M. 

From 11:45 till 12:45— 
an entire hour — Theresa 
sits in an upright posi- 
tion, which naturally, is beyond human endurance. This scene is 
much more impressive than any former. 

Christ is now being nailed to the Cross. ..the Cross is raised... 
This is a shuddering sight for Theresa to behold. She is seized with 
horror as our Savior quivers with pain upon the Cross. Soon the dark- 
ness sets in which she described to us the previous day. 

Each successive Friday, the various stages of suffering follow each 
other in the same order and last the same length of time. One can thus 
anticipate from one quarter of an hour to another what is to follow. 
As a result, the Reverend Pastor, who has witnessed the Friday scene 
so often, can explain each individual stage of suffering. Naturally, 
this renders her sufferings clear and intelligible. 

Theresa turns her head from side to side, just as she sees our Lord 
turn His head. The Reverend Pastor can give this explanation also, 
because, when conscious, Theresa explains the visions to him. At the 
words, “Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do” (Luke 
xxiii. 34), the Savior droops His head toward the right. Possibly this 
glance was likewise meant for the soldiers who were casting lots for 
His garments. Theresa now hears the mocks and jeers of the thief to 





Theresa Neumann enduring the Sufferings of the Passion. 








Postulants of the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, 
kneeling before the Most Blessed Sacrament which is exposed day and night. One 
of the greatest joys of the postulants is to kneel in the sanctuary, very close to our 
Lord, attired as a bride of the Tabernacle. How happy they feel face to face 
with their God! In their heart rings the canticle of love: “More blessed is one 
day in Thy courts, O Lord, than a thousand years amidst the vanities of the world.” 
Young ladies interested in religious life are cordially invited to write for “The 
Angelic Service of Perpetual Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament.” 
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the left. A gesture of her hand indicates that she is trying to ward off 
someone. Terror is depicted on her countenance. Sometimes, too, she 
lowers her head and casts down her eyes with the same look of indigna- 
tion. This reproach is meant for the Pharisees who mock and blaspheme 
our Lord. The Savior then turns to the thief on the right and says: 
“This day thou shalt be with Me in paradise” (Luke xxiv. 43). What 
a consoling moment! From that time forward, Jesus no longer turns 
toward the thief on the left; his fate is eternal perdition. 

The scene of the Mother of God and St. John is very touching and 
impressive. The Beloved Disciple, after hearing the words: “Son, 
behold thy mother” (John xix. 27), goes to the Blessed Virgin’s side. 

An expression of utter desolation now settles on Theresa’s face. 
She is suffering the abandonment of Christ. One of her bitterest ex- 
periences is to be forsaken by our Savior. Thus in some degree she is 
able to comprehend what it meant for our Savior to be forsaken by His 
Heavenly Father. For a length of time she now tries to moisten her 
lips with her tongue. After some time she closes her mouth as though 
she had partaken of something. 

Less clearly perceptible by her expression is the sixth word: “It 
is consummated” (John xix. 30). At this moment, an expression of 
joy brightens Theresa’s face. In explanation, she says that the Savior, 
before dying, turns on her once more a kind, benevolent look and 
thanks her for her compassion. 

Suddenly her expression changes to one which actually inspires 
fright. Theresa opens wide her eyes, which otherwise are filled with 
blood. Encircled by the dark bloody rings around her eyes, the whites 
glare out. Wide, wide, she opens her eyes, as if she wished to en- 
compass an entire world, another world, the world of the unspeakable 
sufferings of Christ, the world of pains and sufferings. It would seem, 
the magnitude of Christ’s sufferings had been revealed to her and she 
could not adequately express her astonishment. 

Perhaps she sees how our Savior,-in infinite love, once more offers 
His bitter sufferings and death to His Heavenly Father for all mankind. 
She may hear our Lord’s words: “Father, into Thy hands I commend 
My spirit” (Luke xxiii. 46). It is to her as if the Savior, in dying, 
once more wished to recommed to the Heavenly Father the salvation of 
the whole human race and each individual soul. 

To me, this was the most impressive of all! Theresa’s eyes see 
not material things; during the entire ecstasy of suffering, earth does 
not exist for her. Her glance penetrates into another world, the world 
of Christ’s unutterable sufferings, the world of redemption, the world 
of grace. 
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Theresa Experiences the Death of Christ 


Soon after this passing look, Theresa sinks back suddenly, and now 
one sees her with her head inclined toward the right, her hands crossed 
on her breast. The alabaster whiteness of her face contrasts strikingly 
with the glaring redness of her blood. She appears like one dead. Her 
lips are motionless. Her breathing is imperceptible. It is the most 
thrilling spectacle one could witness — the Lord has consummated His 
sufferings. His limbs contract convulsively. His Soul has separated 
from His Body: — the sacrifice of man’s Redemption is completed. 

Face to face with this image of Christ’s death, one can realize how 
even lay persons begin to understand how much our Savior has suffered 
for the sins of mankind and for the redemption of each individual. 
Contrition seizes the soul with the thought: For me, for my sins, our 
Savior has endured all this! One can understand how priests, by all 
they here witness, become animated with holy longing to be servants of 
Christ fired with zeal for the salvation of souls. Is it surprising, then, 
that thousands and thousands yearn to behold Theresa’s sufferings in 
order to form some idea of the torments of our dying Savior? 


O Head all gashed and gory, O Head, supremely worthy 
O’erwhelmed with woe and scorn, Of God's eternal crown, 

O Head Divine, encircled A thousand times I greet thee 
With many a cruel thorn. While tears of love flow down. 


Thus Holy Church teaches us to sing and pray. These words 
convey the sentiments which the scenes of Konnersreuth inspire. One 
can understand how many, at sight of this living image of the Crucified, 
are suddenly terrified at their life of sin and are converted. Konners- 
reuth and Waldsassen can tell of many such conversions. Protestants 
and Jews have become aware of their errors and have turned to the 
Church of Christ. Recently a Jew from Ludwigshafen, a pharmacist, 
was so strongly influenced by the impressions received at Konners- 
reuth that he was converted and received holy baptism there. Such 


are some of the blessings of Konnersreuth. 
To be continued. 





Contents — April, 1930 


The “Way of the Cross’ in Jerusalem — Conquered! — Your 
Wealth! Your Hope! — ‘My Lord and My God!’ — The Miraculous 
Cross of Migne — Assisting the Poor Souls by the ‘“‘Way of the Cross’’— 
Spare, O Lord, Spare Thy People! — “How Happy I Am!’ — Carthage 
and the Congress — The Last Peal of the Jubilee Bell — Her ‘“‘Dia- 
monds’’— The Message from Konnersreuth. 





Lent, 1930 


From Los Angeles: _‘“‘Would that your beautiful booklets could 
be found in every Catholic Church. They would help Catholics to 
realize the beauties of our Holy Faith: our Lord's infinite love, mercy 
and goodness, and our Heavenly Mother’s tender and great love for us. 
They would reach many Protestants, as they often enter a Catholic 
church and these booklets would fill their hearts with joy to know of 
the beauties of the one and only true Faith, for they, too, hunger for 
the true Faith...” 


Devotion to the Holy Wounds 
Gives a sketch of the life of and communications to Sr. M. Martha 
Chambon; contains devotions to the Five Wounds, stations, etc. 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix 
Brief history of this Crucifix; manifestations of the Holy Christ. 
Testimonies of physicians, bishops, priests, and pilgrims. 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 
The absolute necessity of prayer; its excellence and sublimity; its 
marvelous effects; its meritoriousness; how we should pray. 


Above booklets 10¢ each, postage extra. Reduction for quantities. 


From Olivet to Calvary 
Reflections and prayers. This book will assist you to follow our 
agonizing Savior throughout the stages of His bitter Passion. 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Origin and object of these devotions; their beauty and value; how 
to practice them. Suitable reflections and prayers for each. 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
A means to honor the Heavenly Father, to obtain the conversion 
of sinners and release for the poor souls. Reflections and prayers. 


Devotion to the Holy Face 
Meditations on our Lord’s adorable Face in childhood, in His Pas- 
sion and resurrection. Prayers and salutations. 


Devotion to the Sorrowful Mother 
Will fill your heart with love and sympathy for the Queen of Mar- 
tyrs. Special favors for her clients. Litany and many prayers. 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 
Practically all the shorter indulgenced ejaculations in honor of 
our Divine Savior and His Blessed Mother conveniently grouped. 


Conformity to the Will of God 
Shows how God directs all things for our best; how resignation to 
His holy will is a short way to happiness, peace and sanctity. 


Above booklets 6¢ each, postage extra. Reduction for quantities. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A complete prayer-book. It contains two Mass devotions; 
Confession and Communion devotions;«Devotions for Benedic- 
tion; Way of the Cross; Litanies; 8 visits to the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, and what especially delights children, 28 devotion- 
inspiring pictures. 160 pages; print large and clear. 


A priest writes: ‘‘ ‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children’ is won- 
derful indeed. I believe its author was enlightened in a special manner 
when compiling this book... My little sister who will make her first 
Communion this coming May, will be delighted with this beautiful 
book. It will serve as a splendid means for her to converse with Him, 
whose delight is to dwell with the children of men.”’ 


A nun of Ireland: “I wish to express my grateful thanks for tthe 
prayer-book; I am charmed with it and hope to place it as a guide to 
many little souls in the future. Enclosed find $6.00 for which please 
send me some copies...” 


Indiana: ‘‘My little girl had one and lost it and she just cannot 
do without one. The Sister at school said it was the nicest book for 
children she ever read.”’ 


BLACK Pin American Seal, Morocco grain leather, red under gold edges, 
round corners, stamped in genuine gold on front, 75 cts. 

WHITE seal grain imitation leather, red under gold edges, round corners 
stamped in gold on front, 75 cts. 

Black, white, blue or rose cloth, round corners, stamped in imitation gold 
on front, 50 cts. 

Black, white, blue, or red flexible cloth, cut flush, round corners, 30 cts. 

Please state kind and color desired. 





Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 


Made up in an excellent 16-page map of finest art paper, with a 
short history of this remarkable Crucifix and edifying reflections on 
the Passion. We receive many letters testifying to the artistic beauty 
of the three different views of the Holy Christ of Limpias. Price 20¢. 

“Some time ago I received the three views of the Miraculous 
Crucifix and must say I treasure them most highly. They are so real, 
so life-like; one cannot resist making a perfect act of contrition when 
meditating on them,”’ writes a friend. 





Go to Joseph 


To read this booklet is to find our devotion increased to the foster- 
father of our Savior, to our powerful helper in need, and the father of 
the poor. On reading of his dignity, sanctity and glory, we, too, will 
feel impelled to ‘‘Go to Joseph.”’ 


10¢ per copy; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


Devotions to St. Joseph 


This excellent booklet is one of the most complete collection of 
prayers yet compiled in honor of St. Joseph. 


6¢ per copy; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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